‘wan sartin gure they wouldn't waat

Warren’s Wards

By Joseph C. Lincoln

CHAPTER XIiIL
A Rock or a Lighthouse,
8 Captain Elisha entered an-
{ other of New York's “circles”
' that which centered at Mrs, Hep-
ton's boarding house., Within a week
he was as much a part of it as If he
had lived there for years, At lunch,
on the day of his arrival, he made his
appearance at the table in company
with Pearson, and when the landlady
exultantly announced that he was to
be “one of our little party” thereafter
be recelved and replied to the welcom-
tag salutations of his fellow boarders
with unruffied serenity.

The captain pald frequent visits to
the offices of Sylvester, Kuhn & Graves
ta Pine street. Upon the senlor part-
per, whom he esteemed and trusted not
anly as a business adviser but a friend,
he depended for information concern-
ing bappenings at the Warren apart
ment.

Caroline gent him regular statements
of her weekly expenditures, also bills
for his approval, but she had written
him but once, and then only a brief
note. The note brought by a messen-
ger accompanied a package containing
the chain which be and Pearson select-
ed with such dellberation and care at
the Fifth avenue jeweler's. Under the
existing circumstances, the girl wrote,
she felt that she did not vish to accept
presents from him and therefore re-
torned this one.

After Pearson had departed one morn-
ing Captain Elisha put on his hat and
eoat and started for his lawyer's office.
Bylvester was glad to se¢ him and in-
vited him to lunch.

“No, thank you,” replied the captain.
“I just run down to ask If there was
anyfhing new In the offin’. Last time I
see you, you hinted you and your mates
had sighted somethin' or other through
the fog, and it might turn out to be a
rock or a lighthouze, you conldn't tell
which. Made up your mind yet?'

B¥lvester ghook his head. *“No,” he
said slowly, “it 1s still fozgy. We're
busy investigating, but we're not ready
to report.”

“Humph! Well, what's the thing
look like? You must be a little nigher
to it by now."

The lawyer tapped hiz desk with a
pencil. “I don't kmow what it looks
tike,” he answered. “That I8 to say, I
don't—1 can't believe it is what it ap-
pears at this distance to be. If it is it
is the most"—

He paused. Captain Elisha waited
for him to go on and when he did go
asked another guestion.

“The most what?" he demanded. “Js
ft likely to be very had? Aln't discoy-
ered any me rnc. those Cut Short bonds,
have yon?'

The bonds to whirh he referred wore
those of a defuner Short Line railroad.

A large number of these honds had
been discovered smong A, Rodgers |
Warren's effects.  Part of bis “tangled
as=¢tz” the eqptain had termed them,
differentiating from the “tangible” va-
riety.

“Alihle, my housekeeper, has been
writin' " he went on, “about havip'
the sewin' room papered. She wants
my gdrice concernin® the styvle of pa-
per. Bnys it ought to be pretty and
out of the common, but not too expen-
slve, T judge whnt she wants Is some-
thin' that looks like money but ain't
really worth more than 10 cents a mile,
I've been thinkin' I'd send her a bale
or so of those bonds, They'd ill the
blll In those respects, wouldn't they "

Sxlvester langhea. ““They certalnly
would, captain.” he replied. “No, we
baven't unearthed any more of that

&ort. And, as for this mystery of ours,
I'll give you the answer, if it's worth
giving st all, in a very short time.
Meanwhile you go home and forget it.”

“Well, I'll try. But I guess it sticks
ont on my face like a four days' tooth-
ache. But [ won't worry about that.
You know best whether to tell me now
or not, and—well, I'm carryin’ about
all the worry my tonnage'll stand as
s

He drew a long breath, Sylvester re-
garded him sympathetically.

“You mustn't take your nephew's
and niece's treatment too much to
heart,” he sald.

“Oh, 1 don't—that is, 1 pretend I
don't. And I do try not to. But I
keep thinkin® and wonderin' if "twonld
bave heen better If 1 hadn't gone there
to live at all. HI hum! A man of my
age hado't ought to mind what a
twenty-year-old girl gays or does, 'spe-
clally when ber kind, adrisin® friends
bave shown ler how she's been de-
celved and hypocritted. By the way,
speakin’ of hypocrites, I suppose there's
Just ag much ‘Dunnin’’ as ever goln’
on up there.”

“Yes; a little more, 1f anything, 'm
afraid. Your nlece and Mrs, Dunn and
ber preclous son are together now so
constantly that people are expecting—
well, you know what they expect.”

“] can guess, I hope they'll be dis-
app'inted.”

“Bo do I, but I must econfess I'm fenr-
fal. Malecolm himself isn't so wise,
but his mother 1s"—

“A whole book of Proverbs, hey? 1
know. Bhe's an able old frignte. I
did think T had her guns spiked, but
she turned 'em on me unexpected. 1
thought I had her and her hoy In a
clove hitch. T knew somethin' that 1
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Caroline to know, and she and Mal-
colm knew I knew it. Her tellin'
Caroline of it, her story of it, when I
wasn't there to contradict, was as
smart a plece of maneuverin' as ever
was. It took the wind out of my sails,
because, though I'm just as right as 1
ever was, Caroline wouldn't listen to
me nor belleve me now."

“She’ll learn by experience.”

“I don't mind so much Caroline’s
bein' down on me,” resumed the cap-
tain. “She'll know better some day, 1
hope, and if she don't—well, I'm only
a side issue in her life, anyhow, hove
in by accident, like the section of dog
collar in the sassage. But I do bhope
her learnin’ by expericnce won't come
too late to save her from what she'll
be awful sorry for by and by.”

“It must,” declared the lawyer, with
decislon. “You must see to it, Cap-
tain Warren. You are her guardian.
Bhe is absolutely under your charge
Bhe can do nothing of importance un-
less you consent.”

“Yup; that's so, for one more year,
just one, remember. Then she'll be
of age, and I can't say ‘Boo!" And her
share of Bije's money'll be hers too.
And don't yon believe that that fact
hag slipped Sister Dunn's memory. 1
nin't on deck to head her off now. If
she puts Malcolm up to gettin' Carollne
to glve her word and Caroline glves
it—well, I know my nlece. Bhe's hon-
orable, and she'll stick to her promise
if it runs her on the rocks. And her
majesty Dunn knows that too, There-
fore, the cat beln' away, she cal'lates
now's the time to make sure of the
cheese."

“But the cat can come back. The
song says it did, you know.”

“Um-hm! And got another kick, 1
shouldn't wonder! However, my
claws'll stay sharp for a year or there-
abouts, and if it comes to a shindy
there'll be some tall scratchin' afore I
climb a tree. Keep a weather eye on
what goes on, won't you?”

“] will. 1ou can depend on me."

“T do. And, say, for goodness' sakes,
put me out of my misery regardin’ that
rock or lighthouse on Bije's chart
goon's ever you settle which it is!"

“Certainly! And, remember, don't
worry. It may be a lighthouse or
nothing at all, At all events, I'll re-
port very soon."”

But In spite of his promise Sylvester
did not report during the followlng
week or the next. Meanwhile bis
client tried his best to keep the now
mystery from troubling his thoughts
and succeeded only partlally. The eap-
tain’s days and evenings were quiet
and monotonous. He borrowed a book
or two from Mrs., Hepton’s meager
ltbrary, read, walked a good deal, gen-
erally along the water front, and wrote
daily letters to Miss Baker. He and
Pearson were together for at least a
portion of each day. The author, fight-
ing down his dejection and dlscourage-
ment, set hims<elf resolutely to work
once more on the novel, and hils nau-
tical adviser was ealled In for frequent
consultation. The story, however,
progressed but slowly. There was
something lacking, Ench knew what
that somethiug was, but nelther
named it

One evening Pearson entered the
room tenanted by his friend to find
the latter seated beside the table, his
shoes partially unlaced and a pair of
big slippers ready for putting on.

“Captain,” said the visitor, “you look
g0 comfortable I hate to disturb you."

Captaln Elisha, red faced and pant-
Ing. desisted from the unlacing and
straightened in his chalr,

“Whew!" he puffed. “Jim, your re.
marks prove that your experience of
the world ain't as big as it ought to
be. When you get to -my age and
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“The cat being away, she cal'lates
now's the time to be sure of the
cheose,”

walst measure you'll realize that stoop-
In' over and comfort don't go together.
I hope to be comfortable pretty soon,
but I shan’t be till them boots are of.
Set down. The agony'll be over in a
minute.”

Pearson declined to sit. “Not yet,”
he sald. *“And you let those shoes
along until you bear what I've got to
say. A newspaper friend of mine has
sent me two tickets for the opera to-
night, I want yoa to go with me.”

Captain Elisha was surprised,

“To the opera?” he repeated. *“Why,
that's a—a sort of singin' theater, aln't

wr

“Yes, You're fond of musie; you
told me so. And ‘Alda’ is beautiful
Come on, It will do us both good.”

“Hum! Well, I don't know.”

“1 do, Get rendy.”

The captain looked at his ealler's
evening clothes.

“What do yon mean by geftin'
ready?’ he asked. “You've got on
your regimentals, open front and sall
My uniform is the buntln' case kind;
fita in better with church sociables and
South Denboro no'theasters, If I wore
one of those vests like ysurs Abble'd
make me put on & red flannel lung pro-
tector to keep from catchin' pneumonia.
And she'd think 'twas sinful waste be-
sides, runnin’ the risk of sp'illn’ a
clean biled shirt so quick, Wen't I
look llke an undertaker sittin' along-
side of yon?"

“Not a bit. If it will ease your mind
I'll change to a business sult.”

“I don't care, You know how I feel
We had a little talk about hats a spell
ago, you remember. If you're willin'
to take me ‘just as I am, without a
plee,’ as the hymn tune says, why, I

cal'late I'll say ‘yes' and go. Bet down
and wuitwhualletmmyure-
mun}ml’

The pair walked over to Broadway,
boarded a street car and alighted be-
fore the Metropolitan Opera House,
Pearson's seats were good ones, well
down in the orchestra. Captain Elisha
turned and surveyed the great interior
and the brilllantly garbed audience.

Pearson bought a copy of the lbretto,
and the captain followed the perform-
ance with interest.

“Say, Jim,” he whispered, with a
broad grin, “it's a good thing this op-
era idea ain't carried into real life, It
you had to sing every word you said
'twould be sort of distressin', 'special-
lv if you was in a hurry. A fust rate
solo when you was orderin’ the crew
to shorten sall would be a high old
brimstone anthem, I'll bet you."

The foyer had its usual animated
crowd, and among them Pearson rec-
ognized a critic of his acquaintance.
He offered to Introduce the captain,
but the latter declined the honor, suy-
Ing that he *“cal'lated” he wouldn't
shove his bows in this time. *Yau
heave ahead nnd see your friend, Jim,"
he added. “T'll come to anchor by ti
pillar and watch the fleet go by, 1
have to write Abble guont All Shi
She'll want to know b ho :'m b}
craft was rigged.” 1

Left alone, he leaned agalnst the
pillar and watched the people pass afd
repass just behind him. Two young
men paused just behind him. He could
not help overhearing their conversa-
tlon,

“1 presume you've heard the news?"
asked one casoally.

“Yes,” replled the other, “I have—
that is, if yon mean the news concern~
ing Mal Dunn. ‘The mater learned it
this afternoon and sprang it at dinner.
No one was greatly surprised. Formal
announcement made and all that sort
of thing, 1 believe, Mal's to be con-
gratulated.”

“His mother is, you mean. She man-
aged the campalgn. The old lady Is
some strategist, and I'd back her to win
under ordinary circumstances. PBut I
understand these were not ordinary;
wise owl of a guardian to be clreum-
vented or something of that sort.”

“From what I hear the Dunns haven't
won so much after all. There was a
big shrinkage when papa died, so they
say. Instead of three or four millions
it panned out to be a good denl less
than one, I don't know much abont it
because our family and theirs have
drifted apart since they moved.”

“Humph! I imagine whatever the
panout it will be welecome, The Dunps
are dangerously close to the ragged
edge; everybody has been on to that for
some time. And it takes a few ducats
to keep Mal going. He's no Unele Rus-
sell when it comes to putting by for
the rainy day."

“Well, on the whole, I'm rather sorry
for—the other party. Mal is a good
enough fellow and he certainly is &
game sport, but"—

They moved on and Captain Flisha
heard no more. But what he had heard
was quite sufficlent. He sat through
the remainder of the opera In silence
and answered all his friend’'s questions
and remarks curtly and absently.

As they stepped into the trolley Pear-
son bought an evening paper, not the
Planet, but a dignifed sheet which
shunned sensationalism and devoted
much space to the doings of the safe,
gane and ultra respectable element.
Percelving that his companlon for some
reason did not care to talk, he rend as
the ecar moved downtown. Suddenly
Captaln Elisha was awokened from his
réverle by hearlng his friend utter an
exclamation, Looking up, the eaptain
saw that he was leaning back In the
seat, the paper lylng unheeded in his
lap.

“What's the matter 7" asked the oldet
man anxiopsly,

Pearson started, glanced quickly at
his friend, hesitated, and looked dawn
again.

“There it is” he said. “Read {t.” |

Captain Elisha took the paper, drew
his spectacle case from his pocket,
justed his glasses and read. The ife
was amoug ihwse under the head| af
“Peraonal and Bocial” It was what he
expected. “Tho engagement i
announced of Miss Carcline Wa

“Yes,” he said slowly, “T gee”
Pearson looked at him lnum

“Well, I aln't gartin that X ecan stop
hu-l.

“My God, man! Do you realize—and
she—your niece—why"—

“There, there, Jim! I realize it all,
I callate. It's my business to rea-
lize it.”

“And it isn't mine. No, of course, it
isn't. You're right there”

“Hold on!" eommanded the captain.
“Hold on, Jim! Don't you go off ha'f
cocked. When I sald 'twas my business
to realize this thing I meant just that
and nothin' more, I wa'n't hintin', and
you ought to know it. You do know it,
don't you?"

The young man paused. “Yes” he
answered, after an instant's struggle
with his feelings; “yes, I do. I beg
your pardon, captain,”

“Sort of knocked you on your beam
ends, I understand. Well, Jim,” with
a sigh, “I ain't exactly on an even keel
myself.”

CHAPTER XIV.
“Now We're Comin’ to the Rock™

INE o'clock 1s an early hours for
N a New York lawyer of prom-

inence to be at his place of busl
ness. Yet when Captain Elisha asked
the office boy of Bylvester, Kuhn &
Graves if the senior partner was in he
received an affirmative answer. Syl
vester welcomed him gravely.

He pushed an eleciric button on his
desk. The office boy answered the
ring.

“Have Mr. Euhn and Mr. Graves a
rived?" asked the lawyer,

“Yes, sir; both of them, sir.”

“Tell them Captain Warren is hers,
and ask them to joln us in the inner
room. Remind Mr, Graves to bring

As They Stepped Into the Trolley Pears
son Bought an Evening Paper.
the papers., And, Tim, remember that
none of us is to be disturbed. Do you

understand 1"

“Yes, gir,” gald Tim and departed.

Captain Elisha regarded his friend
with some dismay.

“Say,” he exclaimed, “this must be
serious if it takes the skipper and both
wmates to handle it!"

Sylvester did not smile,
answered. “Come!”

He led the way into the room open-
ing from the rear of his own, It was
a large apartment with a long table in
the center, Mr, Kuhn, brisk and busl.
nesslike, wns already there. He shook
hands with his client. As he did so
Graves, dignified and precise as ever,
entered, carrying a small portfolio fills
ed with papers.

The four took chairs at the table
Graves untied and opened the port
follo. Captain Elisha looked at hig
solemn companions, and his Hpg
twitched,

Sylvester took a card from his pock-
et and referred to a penciled mem-
orandum on its back.

“Captain Warren,” ha began glowly,
“as you koow, and as directed by you,
my partners here and I have bpen en-
gaged for months in carefully going
over your brother's effects, estimating
values, tabulating and sorting his va.
rious properties and securities, sep
arating the good from the warthless,
and there was, as we saw at a glance,
a surprising amount of the latter"—

“Um-hm,"” interrupted the captaln,
“eut short bonds and the like of that,
I know. Excuse me. Go on”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“It is," be

Ever See a Dingonek?

Tha dingonek 1s a huge, unclassifi
quatie monster, sayg the Wide Worl

gazine. It resembles in many of its
characteristics the extinet dinosaur, a
huge reptile of the Mesozole period, fos.
slls of which have been discovered by
paleontologists in the sandstone strata
both of the African and Amerlcan cons
tinents, It lives In Lake Victoria Ny«
anza and its numerous tributaries and
there is no record of the monster hav-
ing been seen in any other part of the
world, Whether it 18 a descendant
one of the huge prehistorie saurl
that has by a process of adaptation—
living as it does In impenetrable re-
glons far away from the encroachments
«f civilized man—continued with but
slight modifications through prodigious
ages to the present time, or whether it
I8 an unclassified reptile or amphibian,
It Is equally lmpossible to say, us no

specimen exlsts elther of its bones or

of its skin, That this monster does ex-
ist, however, there ean be no particlg
of doubt, as the testimony of authork

| tative eyewltnesses cannot be reasop
ally discredited, -

tconduelcd by the National Woman's
Christlan Tomperance Unilow.)

ISN'T IT QUEER!
ulf. clg.ha him while at work and he loses

8

It clubs him on the head and sends him
to the Insane hospital.

It clubs him In the stomach and he has
the dalirium tremens.

It clubs him In the home and his home
is broken up.

It clubs him in the poc:lmtbook and
lenves nothing there,

It clubs him in his liberty and throws
him Into jafl,

With its final hlow It throws him Inte
an enrly grave,

Certalnly the poor man's club,

~The Connectleut Cltizen.

ALCOHOL A DECEIVER.

The exporimenter took three sub-
stances for the experiment—food, al-
cohol and hot water. After taking
the food he found the heat In the in-
terfor of the body incrensed as the
food digested—the organs of the hody
became filled with warm blood, and
the internal temperature became con-
glderably raised. At the same time
he found the surface of the body be-
came cold. Hot water and hot tea
ralsed the internnl temperature and
external temperature, but when he
took nlcohol a curlous thing occurred.
When he took It, diluted, of eourse, it
gave him a feeling of warmth., It was
the first time he had taken any for
many years, and he felt that feeling
of warmth, with the result that he
asked himself whether they had not
bheen muking a mistake all these years,
If there was really an Increased tem-
perature within the bedy? When the
temperature record was developed,
however, it showed that at the very
period he had thought his inside was
belng warmed by the alcohol just the
reverse was taking place. The sur-
face temperature had risen consider-
ably, but the internal temperature
had gone down. Alcohol was a de-
celver. There was no doubt about t
in regard to temperature. The actual
temperature was falling at the time
he thought it was rising. This proved
that men taking aleohol before golng
into the night air were doing a very
unwise thing, and possibly preparing
themselves to be chilled—Prof, Sim
Wondhead, M. D., Unlversity of Cam-
bridge, England.

THE SALOON THE POOR MAN'S

WORST ENEMY.

All of a poor man's wealth 18 In-
vested in his children, The poor man
sncrifices his whole life to raise his
children and hopes that when they
grow up they will be a help to him In
his ¢ld age, If the rich man's chil-
dren go to the bad the rich man still
has money to support him, but when
the poor man's children go to the bad
all his wealth Is lost and he I8 left in
his old age to a lfe of misery, The
saloon s an institution that robs the
poor man of his children and he ought
to be against It even more than the
rich man.

The rich men will not live where
there nre saloons, They will haye
their land deeds fixed up so that no
saloons ean be established, or they
will have laws made to bor out sa-
loons, Some Christlan people ease
thelr consclences by having laws made
to keep the saloons away from the
church doors; but when youn drive the
saloons away from the rich man's
home and the doors of the church, you
drive them to the homes of the poor
people—the least able of all to with-
stand thelr ravages. The poor man
cannot drive the saloon away from his
door with money, like the rich man,
for he has not the money; but he has
a vote, and with that vote he can, and
ghould, drive the saloon away from his
door.—John F. Cunneen.

HOW THE BREWERS “REFORM"

THE SALOONS.

The brewerles control 4,052, or T0
per cent, of the licensed saloons of
Chicago; own 2,282, or 34 per cent,
of the licenses, and own the fixtures in
4,089 saloons, or 67 per cent of the
total number., Some of the most no-
torious dives In Chicago have been
under the actual or practical supervi-
slon of the Anheuser-Busch Brewing
company.

When Mr, Busch lssued his state-
ment that the beer Interests were go-
Ing to reform the liquor trade, Federal
Judge Landis was consldering cases of
several brewery agents. When he
wans told that the Anheuser-Busch
Brewery associatlon controlled 8% sa-
loons in Hast St. Louls, Judge Landls
sald:

“Here are thirty-two saloons coas
fessedly managed by Mr. Busch's com-
pany, and they have been steadfastly
breaking the Iaw for at least ten
years,” Turning to the clerk, the judge
gald: "I want you to make a tran-
seript of the cases I have tried in this
court and send it by special delivery
to Mr, Busch; I think it will do him
good."

BARLEY A8 FOOD OR WASTE?

“When barley is taken to the miller,
80 per cent becomes flour for human
food; 40 per cent becomes offal for
cattle food,

“When barley Is taken 10 the browe
er, 25 per cent only becomes offal for
cattle food; 76 per cent Is wasted Im
making a deleterlous drink.,”—Lord
Devonport.

EFFICIENCY.

Abstinence 18 necesgary for the high-
est efficiency.~Admiral Sir John Telll-
coa, ‘

Pittlburzh Pa.—** For many monﬂu
I was not able to

to do my work

& weakness w
caused backache
and headachea, A

1 my
attention to onui
newspaper
Sdvertisementa and

immediately my
I:unbnnd bought
three bottles of

o7 %y 8 E. Pinkham's
egetable Com-

. for me.

bottles 1 feﬁ; fine
and my troubles causcd by that weak-
nessmu.hjufnfthe past. A Iwuman
who suffe did should t'y ydh
Pinkham's Vegetable Com

Mra. JAS. ROERBERG, 620 St., ,

N. 8., Pittsburgh, Pa.

Women who suffer from any form of
vuknm.ulndlutedhydisplmanta.
lnﬂammﬁoll:, ulceration, irregularities,

backach
“the blu ** ghould sccept M
ggestion and give Lydia E.

Ptri ‘Vegeubla Compound &

For over f ears it has been
correcting ncﬂm{mts. If you have
‘Jmmwus complications write fur
vicz to LK;LI Pinkham Medicine
ynn, Masa.

SIMPLY HAD TO BE DONE

Hungry Diner Forced to Strenuous
Action to ‘Secure the Only
Relief in Bight.

Speaking nt a politienl meeting Con-
gressman Allen T, Trendway of Massa-
chusetts referred to wartime ecomomy
and fittingly related this little anee-

dote:

One afternoon a man went Into &
restaurant and selected an Irish stew
from the hill of fare. Soon the dish
was placed before him, and after plv-
ing it a eritienl glance he removed his
coat; then his vest and then hig ¢ol-
Inr and neclktie,

“What in the world are you treing
to do, mister?' demanded the wonder-
Ing walter as the patron reached down
to untle his shoes. “This Isn't bed-
time."”

“A casunl glance, young man.” re-
sponded the patron, “should suffice to
show you that I am removing my
clothes."

“Dut—but,"
“you can't
here,"

“T ean’t swim with them on,” an-
swered the patron, polnting to the

objected  the walter,
remove your clothes in

stew, “and swim this ocean of water

T must in order to reseh yonder
island of mutton. —-Phlludelphm Tele-
graph.

“All Out.®

Une day n rent colleetor knocked
three times at a certain house, without
even onee getting a reply, Becoming
enraged, he went back n fourth time,
nnd in response to his knock an urchin
opencid the door. “Where were you all
day?" demanded the collector, “I was

out,” replied the hoy. “Where Is your

father?" “IMe's out." “Where is your
mother? “She's out" *“\Well,” suid
the collector, “I will just go In and it
at the fire until some one of them re-

turns." “But the fire's out, too.” qulck-
Iy responded the boy,

Had Well Remembered.

Little Beth's wother had been eiu-
tloning her lttle folks about taking
risks of contraeting sore throats or
contngious diseases from their play-
mates Inst winter, and when a litle
freckled-faced girl from next door ran
in munching a tempting looking apple
and offered Beth n bite she shook her

head and sidled up to her mother, sny-
Ing: "I don't want to take any of her
apple, because I am afraid I might get
frecklos,”

Yes, Rafalo, our alphabet has en-
dured for ages, though used only for
n spell.

Ford Owners Atfention!
> A POSITIVE CURE FOR OIL PUMPERS
Ever- Tyte Ford

stop oil earbon deposits snd
fouled spark plugs,
Increase compression and speed
wondarfully,

PAT FOR THEMSKLYES IN ATX MOTTIL)
HY SAYISU IN QABOLIAR 25D 0IL

Guarsnteed to do the work or
your money bask.
$8.00 PER SET OF 8 RINGS

BYER-TYTES mada In all pizes far
auto, tractor and gasoline engines.
k your nearest denler or write

YHE EVER-TIGHT PISTON RING COMPANY
Departmant F. . ST. Lolis, Mo,

TIITT T
Use Cuticura Soap
ToClearYour Skm

Al dragyiate; Boap B, Oin b}
Hatupln each free nf“' m‘nopl.‘ .nld-m

DAISY FLY K KII.LER iacod anpwhore

L allflios. .llllld kl.ll.
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